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A Relic of a Collision Course 


In 2016 and 2017, I was in school in a midwestern flyover town with 
four college campuses and not much else to do. The local music 
scene has always been rich and thriving, and musicians from all 
walks of life could always find a place and a group of people to jam 
with. 

My close circle of friends were very connected contributors to it, 
from well known local bands to those with event spaces, to those 
who organized huge music festivals every year. Meeting bands from 
out of town every weekend was a regularity. They'd come, theyd play, 
sometimes they were good, sometimes they chatted with us for a few 
minutes before loading up their vans and heading off, but largely 
they all exist within the same blur of that period of time in my 


memory and none really stand out. 


One such friend of mine had decided to acquire an historical [but 
decrepit] old theater in a ghostly part of town and renovate it into an 
event space, called Couch Studios. Almost immediately, a young 
rapper from Chicago, called Awake, started booking dates by proxy 
of another local rapper with a large cult following - formerly known 
as Atlas. Atlas and Awake had collaborated on a single called By the 
Pond that achieved some notable success on Spotify and cast a 
spotlight on both artists in the scene. Both were characterized as 
LoFi SoundCloud rappers - totally after my own heart - and both were 
incredibly easy on the ears. One thing we didn’t see a lot of at that 
time in the local scene was lofi and/or rap and I was giddy as shit to 


see this show. 


ee 


JAMIE NICH 


Awake the Rapper - Couch Studios, Terre Haute 


Then, in walked the ingenue. He certainly didn’t look like a typical 
SoundCloud rapper. He didn’t carry himself like a typical 
SoundCloud rapper. But, maybe I was just stereotyping him based on 


my own playlist. 


“Hey, what’s up? I’m Bobby,’ he said with a warm smile and a quiet 
but confident demeanor. He was polite and friendly and so soft 
spoken that his voice was practically velveteen. To some, he 
conveyed shyness and anxious energy. 

For me, though, I fully appreciated how he seemed to think before he 
spoke, and appeared to listen to others over waiting for his turn to 
speak. I appreciated meeting someone who didn’t feel the need to 
chit-chat about nothing and fill the void with awkward conversations 
about bullshit. I, too, am stoic like Bobby. 

Immediately I was drawn to him because I felt comfortable around 
him even though he was a perfect stranger. I liked his vibe, I felt 
connected to his energy, and I liked being around him. I had gotten 
that inner buzzing in my muscles and cells that you get when you 
cross paths with similarly wired beings. 

No, never once did I get an icky vibe. I never felt ‘off. He didn’t weird me 
out. Simply put: he was just... cool. I liked him a lot. 


Physically, he was taller than me and painfully thin - something else 
we had in common. I could feel his shoulder blades when I hugged 
him and I’m sure he could feel mine. It just do be that way 
sometimes. “sigh* I remember him smelling of something like Old 
Spice or Armani Code - I don’t know what it was for sure, but 


whatever it was, it was nice. 


Not wanting to be an asshole to a cool new person, I chose to sit on 
my questions rather than blurt them out but, “WAIT, YOU ARE 
THE RAPPER?” was running through my mind repeatedly. Though 
he spoke with intelligence and clearly was very bright, he just didn’t 
give off “rapper” energy. He hadn't gone out of his way to draw 
attention to himself. His voice was barely audible over the 
commotion in the building. His hair wasn’t brightly colored. He was 
dressed like a normie. Nothing about this person was fitting the 


description. I hadn’t even heard him swear. 


Are you the rapper though?? 


Turns out, he wasn’t. But I had only just met Bobby. 
Awake hadn't taken the stage yet. 
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